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reproached Madame Nanteuil, in very pointed allu-
sions, and in terms which were not precisely veiled,
in respect of this new " friend of the family **;
and for Monsieur Bondois himself, whenever she
met him, she exhibited an expressive disgust and an
unconcealed aversion. Madame Nanteuil was only
moderately distressed by this, and she excused her
daughter by reflecting that the young girl had as
yet no experience of life. And Monsieur Bondois,
whom Fehcie inspired with a superhuman terror,
strove to placate her by signs of respect and
inconsiderable presents.

She was violent because she was suffering. The
letters which she received from The Hague in-
flamed her love, so that it was a pain to her, A
prey to consuming visions., she was pining away.
When she saw her absent friend too clearly her
temples throbbeds her heart beat violently, and a
den^e increasing shadow would darken her nund*
AH the sensibility of her nerves, all the warmth of
her blood, all the forces of her being flowed through
her, "sinking downwards, merging themselves m
desire in the very depths of her flesh. At such
times she had no other thought than to recover
Ligny. It was Ligny that she wanted, only Ligny,
and she herself was surprised at the disgust which
she felt for all other men. For her instincts had
not always been so exclusive. She told herself that